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The Tragedie of Richard the 7 hird. 

But tell me, is yong George Stanley liuing? 

Dar. He is my Lord, and fafe in Lefter Townc, 
Whitherifit pleafcyou,we may now withdraw vs. 

Ktch- What men of name arc flaincon either fidc> • . 
IohnDttke ofNorfolke , Walter Lord Ferris, fir Robert 
Brokenbury, andfirWiSiam Brandon , 

Rich, Enter their bodies,as become their births* 
Proclaime a pardon to the fouldiers fl ed> 

That inlubmiflion will returne vs. 

And then as wehauetane the Sacrament, 

We will vnite the white rofe and the red. 

Smile heauenvpon this faireconiundion. 

That long hath frown'd vpon their enmitie. 

What Traitor hcares me, and fayes not ^men. 
WWhathlongbeene mad, and fcard her felfe, 

The brother blindly flied the brothers blood. 

The father ralhly Slaughtered his ownefon. 

The fonne compeld,beene butcher to the fire, 

A\l this diuided Torke and Lancaster, 

Diuided in their dire diuifion. 

O now let Richmond And Elizabeth, 

The true fucceeders of each royall home, 

By Gods fairs ordinance conioyne together. 

And let thy heiresfGod if they will be io) 

Enrich the time tocomew*th foooth-fac t peace, 
With foiling plentie,andfaire profperous dales. 
L-bate the ed ge of Traitors gracious Lord, 

That w ould reduce thefe bloudie daies againe, 

^nd make poore ^weepe in flreames ofHoud, 

Let them net liue to taft this lands encreafe. 

That would with treafon wound this fairclandspea 
Now ciuillwounds are ftopt, peace liues againe, 

That fliemay longliue heare, God fay <^men. 

FINIS. 
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